nA NS State ot the *Rich and "as + 
kn aſter bisDearhzo be ſeriouſly Canf iderel by all Chriſtians. | 
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Hat Soul amazin Meſſage do Lhear EY 
What dreadful Tidings -foundeth- in. ming: 


| _ . Strange/is the Meſſage! and as ſtrangely told] 

{..\  Andmuſtthe Meſſenger not be controul'd ? 

L . It was but now, that Men of great Repute, 
|. With Princely preſents, did make humble ſuit 
| - - To gain my favour; hopingtoelpy - 

' A Copyotan Aniwerin nunec Eye. 

Andnow, muſt ſuch a breathleſs Ghoſt as this, 
(In 'whom no Beauty, Form, or Splendor is) 3 

Make me to bear the burden of his Yoke ? 4 
.And/ make me tremble with has threatned ſtroke ? 
- What Melancholly humour hath poſſe 
The Cloſet of my brave Heroick Breaft. > 1 
Where's that undaunted Mind I'de wont to have, 
That now amfrighted with thy Meager flaye: 

"Shall I be daunted with one jimple word, 

"That neyerusd to tear 2 naked Sword : | 
 F that have made Men tremble at my breath, * 

.$ha}l T bedaunted at the;Name of Death= 

'F that have boldly venterd to deny! 

T a Yield ſubje&ion to aDeity. | 
Muſt I at Death's imperious Summons yield, I 
- 'And not ſa'muchas dare tro ſtand theFieid: , MÞr 

- Why Reltsthou me, pale Dearh? I do command - Un 

I. Thee, or) myhigh difplealuce, ttay thy Hand, Þ- 
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1 RENE I 3, & 2 Wb be 
$M come to tell thee, thou'"ſhalt ſurely Dye! [ ; 
FPreſureſt thou ts ask a Reaſon why: 

Kt this ſuffice, T'm ſent to frike the froke, 
$51d neither mult, hor can, nor will revoke? 
ho' thou haſt made Men tremble at thy word, 
Ind ſcerrrd To the Conquers Sword; . 
[is no true Valogr, but preſumiptious breath, *""". _ 
Fo think great ſwelling words can conquer Death, _ 
Thy ſtubborn Heart, that haſt refus'd to know - © C 
"The word of God, {hall feel his power now... \ 7 
ifffain bubble Earth, preſumptious piece of Clay, ; 
afield up thy breat thou oſt this: ent Day.  . ». |} 


SINNER. - A 


AL. 
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Hat once T muſt ſubmit to Death is true, 
'Y x3 For Death will me, and all the world ſubdue; 
at, why doth Death his Meſlage tell ſo ſoon : 
hy muſt my Morning/ſun go down at Noon: 
> hint like a full blown flower, 1n my prime : 
y great Concerns call far a longer time: 
{ ſuch as I (by Death) be ſnatcht away. 
Whbe World of neceſſity muſt decays. - 
When Pillars fall, that do u "hold the Rafter, 
\Paodoubtedly, the Houſe will follow after. 
lan: in hus ſtrength of Age cannot be ſpar'd, 
Me's like the Helm, by which the Ship Is ſcar. 
| ow many may be better ſpar'd than I, 
To whomthou ought to let thine Arrows fly: 7 
Be that We: reaſon of Decrepit Age, S+.1-7. 
Death appreaching like a humble Page, 4 
1 | Wich his Attendance (lorrow, pain, and 268 m_ 
Pill buwbiy ſue'to, Death, tofind Relief 3.* +) / | +; ©; | 
Þr he that is 6 preſt with, poverty, | wen” con” nog 
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| Vow willingly waula theſe p poor vale embrace \F 
be "Death in'therr Arms : but mine's another Caſe : .'Þ* 
The ſmiling World, with ferite-delighting Char ms, Þ- 
I Keeps me inlcoſed 1n her tolded Arms. ' -' Wi 
© I feel no ſorrow, am not pincht with griet, 

- Tmakeno ſuit fo Death. bo find Teliet. 
Dread King of Terrors, grant methis xequeſt, 
” Stay yeta' while before thou me Arreſt. 


DEATH. 
E nelrhih Youth, nor Infant Innocence, 
Nor Piety, nor "Pride; nor Infolence, _ 

Nor. Wealth, mor Wiſdom, never could obtain 
One Days Reprieve from Death, then *tis mvain 
tor thee to think my Action to remove, 

Thy Death's decreed, *tis fign*d arid jeal<d above: 
I takeno Bail, but muſt have preſent Pay 3 
My Warrant will admit of no delay. 


SINNER. | 
JT Ry doſtthou bring talſe Tidingsto my Eary 5 J 1 
v3 * Had not King Hezekiah fifteen .Years 7 
Added eto hisLife, at his requeſt, . © - 
Why may not[I with him, be alſo bl:{t: 
Why may not with him, find fo mach Grace, 
At my requeſt, to gain a longer ſpace: ' 
. .I' Yule the means, 4n hope to find ſucceſs, 
. AS Hezekiah d1d, 'E'll do no lets: | 
ineher than I by Death will be controuitd, 
| - T': drink down Pearls and bath in Liquid Gold, 
EF I've good Phiſitians, to whoſe $kill E]Itruſt : 
|. Ae oe T reaſyres fly like Summers- duſt. 


CODEATH. Þ 
| Fs trueg indeed, thou haftan Inſtance giv*n, . 1 
That oncea Man prevail'd tor Life with. Heaveng : E: 
Ik. The lik to bo which, api: never x Teen beſos r x. Nob Ir 
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Nor can we ſay, it ever will do'more: "4 © IO 
Motes obtain*d 1t not, tho+ he defir4d, | 


Put in the Wilderneſs his days expir4d. 
This one Example is no rule for thee, 


JAltho* thou wert as good a Man as he. RL | 
Fe that prevail-d for Life, obtaind a Hen... 
Þy which he knew the Promiſe was Divine, :  Y 
Þ Miracle of wonder! God doth force ' ' 4 + © |} 
Pon Phoebus fiery Steeds to change their Courſe; 
Phanging theic conſtant motion, makes the Fun W 
Þo back fifteen Degrees that he had run: _ | . oF 
AVhich figs, Inſtances, ſerves to let thee know, bc j 
"What Godby his Almighty power cah do. 1 
\Þives not the ſmalleſt Reaſon, to believe , j 
Thou ſhalt the ſame great benefit receive. a 
Snot deluded with vain Thoughts, for I Bh, | 
Tome to proclaim thy Death immediately, i; 
Tho* thou could*t bath in Liquid Gold, and haft _ A 


:FP/hole Mines of Treaſures'on thy Lufts co waſte: 
Thy ſenie-deluded Dottors have no power, 
rÞo lengthen out thy Thread of Lite an Hour. 
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SINNER. 


[ Ow unexpectedly am I furpriz'd, 
|  Betore I have about my Sou] advisd : 
Kath, like a Fowler, hath me now enſnar'd x 
'Þd dye I muſt, betore I be prepartd : 
Iziveme {pace,' I may amend my ways : 
"Þt me not off juſt in my Noon of days. 
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| EY Fooliſh Man! the time that God hath given 3 
"IJ Th#{laviſht out, and never thought offeaven »:- | 


ns xr yet of Hell, that place of puniſhment: ; _ 

JofÞrof thy ſins: noreyer would(ſt Repent, . _'T 
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Til now, that : ons at the he pines Dea Death, 


Fa gr! art a gaſping tor thy lateſt breath 
> "But riow 4t is too late,' thou gaſps and dies: 
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” The Tree's cut downand falls, and fo it lies, 
F Until that Soul-amazing Trumpet make . 

” The Farth to tremble, and Ret duſt to *wake :. 

F” And then ſhallevery Soul .of Man pear 
©  Beforethe Judge of Heaven and Earth, and there 
'- To Righteous judgment God will have regard, 

> Andpiveto every one a Juſt reward: - 

\'The Tuſt of everlaſting Comtort ſhall not miſs: 

As for the Wicked, this their ſentence is: 
| Depart yo Curſed, that did hate the Light, 

#:. Go enter now into Eternal Night! 

wy Depart you Workers of Fniquity.! 

GoLive for-ever, yet for-ever Die ! 
© - I know you not! you havein fin delighted [ 
| Your Souls {hal now for-ever be mend? 


SINNER. 


That the Mitutes I have yet to ſ pend, 
Were numberle(s ! O that they had no End t 
But Death*s approaching, that unwelcome flaye !_ F 
Tells me, no longer time I here muſt have ! in ; 
- My Courſe is finitht: Ah! but void of Faith ! | 
Wherefore, moſt dreadful is the thoughts of Death. | 
\.' Farewel, my pleaſures! Now begins my woe! | 
Farewel, farewel the means of Grace alfo ! 
Farewel) good Counſel, Countel Thaverejected !. 
Fi And, Farewel evil Counſel I affected | | 
Fl. Farewel my Luſts, that have of Hopes bereft me ] - 
| - You've brought me to my Grave, and there you' eld 
Lo thus the Wicked ina ſnareis caught : 
Their burning Taper with a ſting goes out : 
Ne leaves all Joy and Comfort when he dies: 
-- Ja wath the ightcous, ic is 8 ON: : 
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JThe Righteous in this world 1s like a ftranger, 
Floating as it *twere, upon'a Sea of Uanger, 
Weath's but a preſent gale to. waft them ore, 

JAnd brings him fate to his deſired ſhore': : 
FAY here he 1s free from fears of. future harms, 
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JT Ew were my Days, and ſhort hath been my.Race, 
33 Now in my Arms I freely Death Embrace':. 
Frhrough Death, as through a ProſpeR, I behold 

JA Crown that*s tar more Excellent than Gold. / 
Farewel you Rocks and Sands! farewel you Storms! 
Farewel Tempeſtuous Seas'! for, in my Arms, 

Sy Friend I do Embrace, that will Telieve me: 


Ky Sou] 1s free from griet, my Eyes from tears: 

| 7 Hand from finning, and my Heart from fears 
"Df falling ſhort of Heaven, that promis*d reſt, 
With which all true Believers ſhall be bleſt. 
Þ leave a Worldof ſorrow, gnet and pain, 
An full Aſſurance to Ariſe again : 
F turn my back upon a Night of ſorrow, 
',Pnd ſhall awake to e joytul Morrow ; 
Þ Morning beautity*d with ſplendot bright, - 
hoſe glorious Noon {hall never fee a Night : 
Tno* Death do now my fleſhly part furprize, - 
Ftopping my Breath, andcloling upmine Eyes: 
hen Death ſhall both his ſtroke and Meſſage ceale, | 
Then ſhall my Soul enjoy Eternal Peace : ; 
. Tea, now their pointed: ſhaits have loſt their ſting, 
> }Bitho* og Earth thou Reignelt as a King : 
$1 Heaven, Death muſt lay aſide his Dart 1 * 
-Þ1s but on Earth, that it muſt aC 1s. part : 
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Pos hall thy threatned Riroke, ot hope, diſ-arm. 


Frorh Rocks and Sands, from Pirates, and from ſtorgs; 


FJ: * A Righteous Man's Entertainment of Death, _ », 


The Worlds temptafions now no more will grieve me | 
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hen welcome Death, thine Arrows cannotharm mer 
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\. Man after his'Death:- 
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XA Hen-once his Difſolution-Hout is ohne.” 
YT. Out go*< the Soul to hear her Final hay, "Y 
"oF Rich) an's black Ghoſt (all Hofror and Diſpait | 
© Js from its Priſon ſnatch'd'to mh" diſmal Bar. Þ 
bg *-; Behind him the impatient, Devils roar, + 
'” * His Sins (thoſe worſt of Devils) ſand before. 
-- With terrors thus belieg'd in every place, - 
"He hexrs aVoice, but might not {ke the Face. A" 
7: : © Gothou accurſt, Vile Caitif, hence.away 3 
; p Yd -.£:To damned Gho!'s 'Come Devils, take your Pri 
| --$truck with' this Thunder, down he ſtink ke fell, 4 
And was a triumph to the FiendsSAf Hell., © 2 
Thi ingeruous Tirants 41d a Council pack, . . '* I 
= Their Malice ſet their Wits upon the Wrack.., 'Þ 
©: = Whenthey had jointly ſtudy'd to. torment, 
b- - For their pale Priſoner then in haſte rhey ſent, 3 
"They chaind andftak'd hirti to a furious Flame, 2 
_ Where conſtant ſtreams 6f Brimſtone feed the ſaint. 
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- Behold Sins Martyr and Hell's Sacrifice! , © . © 4 
UT Yells and Howls and veats unvity d Cries, | 
o& finds no friendly Ear or tender Eye, * | | b 


-. He feels a thouſind Deaths bur cannot dys. 
[Like burning Bras he's fir'd inevery part, 
E AVulture livesupotihis Living Heart. © | 
E, God's gone, he's gone- Andwhat an Hell'is this _ 
FO be <depriv'd ofever laſting Bliſs! 
- - Qthis Eternal Banithmient is worſe <- 
"Then all the Remnarit of the Doom!'s. Day Cuiſe.”? 3 


W-_ [ Canfider this, you that forget ( God leaſt he te c 
FE - jp DP 5 11}; pieces, and there be one to deliver ye 
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